The Life and Death 

R*V£. We will our felfein perfon to this warre^ t 

And for our Coffers, with too great a Court, 

And liberall Largeflc , are growne fomewhat light, 
Wc are enforc’d to farms our royall Realme, 

The revenew whereof fnall furniCh us 
For our affaires in hand : if they come fliorti’ 

Our fiibfttutes at home fhall have Blancke-charterS : 
Whereto ,when they (hall know what men arc rich, 

*1 hey fhall fubfcribe them for large fummes of Cold 3 
And fend them after to fupply our wants: 

Tor we will make for Ireland prefcmly.- 
Enter Bujhy.%- 
Hfufty, what ncwcs ? 5 

Bn, Old Iohn a Gaunt is very flcke my Lord, 
Sodaincly taken, and hath fentpoft hafte 
To entreat your Maiefty to vifite him. 

Rich. Where lyes he } ■. 

Bu, AtEly-houfe. 

Rich. Now put it (heaven) in his Phylitians mind, 

1 6 helpe him to his grave immediately: 

The linning of his coffers (hall make Coates 
To decke our-Souldier-s for thefe Irish w antes.’ 

Come Gentlemen, let’s all go yifit him : 

Pray heaven we may makehafte,and come coo lace,£>/r. 
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Enter Gaunt fie fa frith the D'u^of Yorhei 

Gau.mil the Kiftgcome, that'! may breath mylaft v 
Jnwnoilome counfell to his unftayd youth? 

- , or \ y. ex not yourfelfe, nor ftrive not with your breath 
TOr all in vame comes counfell to his eare. 

T '/*' 0,11 ^ ut ( the y fa y) the tongues of dying men 
Jnforce. attention, like deepeharmony 5 

Where 


cf Richard the f econd . 

He that no more murtfay>islie 
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The fetting Sunne, and muhckeistheclofe 
, * .he la ft taftc of fweetes , is fweeteft lalt, 

\Vrit in remembrance, more then things long pa t : 
Though Richard my lives counfell would not heare; 

My deaths fad tale, may ytt 
L. No, it is ftopt with other flatt nngdDunds 
As prayfes of his ftate: then there are found 
Laavious Meeters, to whofe venome jouna 
The open eares of youth doth alwaies hften. 

Report of fafhions m proud Italy, . 

Whofe manners ftill our tardy apifli Nation 
Limpcs aftcrin bafe imitation-* • • 

Where doth the world thruft forth a vanity,:. o o 
Soitbenew, there’s no refpeft how vile, 

That-is not quickly buzz’d into their eares . 

That alhtoo late comescounfell to be heara, n 
Where will doth mutiny with wits_ regard : 

Direft not him, whofe way himtelfe rvyiU cho^ , _ 

Tis breath thou lackfti and that breath writtkopT 
Gaunt. Me thinkes I am a Prophet new infpi s 

Andxhus expiring doe foretell of him. 

His ra(h fierce blaze of Ryot cannot lalt, . . 

For violent: fires- foone butne out? themiciues , ■ 

Small fhoures laft long, but fodame ftormes are.ftxwt, 
He tyres betimes ,thatfpnrs too Taft betimes, u 
With eagerfeeding food doth choake the teeu - s 

Light-vanity/infaitat, cormorant, 

Confuming meanes fobne preyes upomtleHe. 

This royall throne bf -King?, this Sceptred; l m.gr. .> : V 

This earth of Majefty, this feate of Mars , 

This other Eden, demy Paradiie, 

This Fortres built by nature for her lelfe, 1 
Againft infection, and the hand ofv/arres 
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